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ADAM axp CHARLES BLACK. 


FIVE NEW NOVELS. 
KATHARINE BLYTHE by 


In London Town.” 3 vols. 


THE QUEEN’ § HOUSE. By 


i 
ynrpon, Author of “The Tower 
' 
| 
i 


Edinburgh 











3 vols 


NO SAINT. 3y ADELINE SER- 


or of “An Open Foe.” 2 vols. 


KEEP mY SECRET. By Ger- 


Rostns. 3 vols. 


| A ROLLING STONE. 


3 vols 


tant, Authe 


By CLARA 





ev & Son, New Burlington Street. 


ARROWSMITH’S BRISTOL LIBRARY. 
Feap. ®vo, md ls. ; Cloth, ls. 6d. 
postage 2d.) 


THE MARK OF CAIN. 


By ANDREW LANG 





f “ Ballades in Blue China,” &c., &c. 
. in a review extending to nearly 
aa It is difficult to know whether 


raise moet highly the style or the 
this delectable tale. From the moment 
Shields is found in the snow-cart, to the 
) his murderer is unmasked and 
the solicitor’s office, the interest of the 
»t suffer him to flag. * * We have 
e for more than a reference to the chapter 
flying machine, which is in the highest style 
edy, and contains some amusing satire of 
friends, the meteorological mythologists.”’ 
as introduced into his volume some ve 
kable incidents, and of ali things in the wor 
1 learnedly upon tatiooing the human 
the invention of 
¥ Menovar 
rying away and finding again of the 
tale of startling adventure, while the 
very simple and unsentimental. There 
ng arse or repulsive in these varied 
y Desratca 
re is no lack of cleverness im ‘ The 
Tue ATHENS 2UM. 


ying - mac 


ARROWS8MITH, Bristol ; 
M,anemate & Co., London; and Railway 
Bookstalis. 





Profusely Illustrated. 
; by post Eightpence. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


For JUNE contains :— 
nouth and the Broads. 
Hartoy, with Illustrations. Days 
with Sir Roger De Coverley—Mr. 

Wimble, with Llustrations by 

lnomsonw; In Umbria, by Mrs. 

with Iustrations; The Witch 

lens of Filey Brig, by H. A. H.; 

Singing Voice, by Dr. Moxe.t 

and Serial Stories by W.E. 
‘orris and other writers. 


MACMILLAN & ©0., 


xpence 


Ya by 





LONDON. 


-GoLp- Manaat 1884. 
USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES 


(AAS a reyeye 
TorInfants 


SAVORY & MOORE 
143,NEW BOND ST 
NDON wii 
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ATTRACTIVE INTERIORS |OXFORD.<MITRE Hora 


ARRANGED BY 


HOWARD 


SKETCHES 





& SONS. 


and CATALOGUES 





FOR FINEST WORK, SIMPLE AND INEXPENSIVE, 





CONSULTATIONS 


AT WAREROOMS. 





25, 26, 27, BERNERS STREET, W. 





ACMILLAN’s | 8 MAGAZINE. 


Por JUNE. Price ‘a8 SHILLING 
CowTents of tur Neusen:— 


1 The Woedlanters ; by Thomas Hardy. Chaps. 
—Vill 


4 The Poplars; A Sonnet. 

6. The Laird of Redgnuntiet. 

6. Not Glad, nor Sad. 

7. Archmology in the Theatre. 

8. Mystery and Romance. 

9. The Last Irish Parliament. 

10. International Copyright; by H. D. Traill. 
MAC MILLAN & CO., LONDON 


L JUNE. Price SIXPENCE 
Contents :— 
Children of Gibeon. By Walter Besant. 
tinued.) 
Pan and Syrinx. By Cary! Battersby. 
A Cruise with the Sandy Hook Pilots. 
Chapman 
** Black Crows:’’ An Episode of “ Old Van Diemen.” 
By A. Werner. 
The eae of Fiction. By James Ashcroft 
Noble 
Some Economics of Nature. 
ilson 
Ap gtene Holiday. By E. Lennox Peel. 
y.—Vil 


GMAN’S MAGAZINE. | 


(Con 


By Ed. M. 


By Dr. 
Chaps. 


At the Sign of the Ship. Hy Andrew Lang. 
London: LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO. 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 
for JUNE. Price SIXPENCE 

Rider Maggeré, Author of * 
&c. Chaps. IV. to VI 





Jess. By H 
Solomon's Mines,” 

Cas’alty Corner. 

The Wingham Case. 


Sa 


Boys’ Blunders. 
Traitors’ Hill 
Royal. Ky the Author of “ John Herr ng,” 
“ Mehalah,” &c. Cha = LYVIL to LX. LIlw 


trated by G. du Maurie: 
London: Sxiru, Evper. a Co., 


HOO ina dusnocs COUGH. 


15, Waterloo Place. 


—ROCHE’ 8 


The celebrated 
Sole 





effectual without Lag medicine. 
w Dolecale Age . Soe, S 
Vietoria Street 


yard). Sold by most 


& 


Enwanps & Sor. 167, 
(formerly of @, =” Paul's Church- 
most Chemists. 





oddard’s 

Ptate Powder 
NON-MERCURIAL. The BEST and SAFEST 
AKTICLE for CLEANING SILVER, ELECTRO 


PLATE, &c. FOUR GOLD MEDALS awarded 
Sold everywhere, in Boxes, ls., 2s. 6d., and 4s. 6d 





| 
Andrew 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, 64 Millions Stg. 


FOR PROTECTION 
LNIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 3 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 63 King William Street, E.C. 

a 8 Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies. 





SAMUEL BROTHERS 





respectfully invite 


applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are for- 





Queen | 


Price 4s. per bottle. | 


"| MERCHANT TAILOKS, 


warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 260 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle- 
men, Youths, Boys, 
“Eton” Suit, and Ladies. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C. 








THE SUMMER SUN. 


jotins playing tennis, 


and du 
mineral ¢ 


delicate skin. 


the hair fallin 





on-gritty tk 


2, Hatton Garden, London. 


most cooling, soothing. 
arms; it eraticates freckles, tan, sunburn, stin, 
ness, redness, eczema, etc. : 

es a beautiful and delicate 
banehul effects of sea bathing on the skin 


driving, and all bay to 
the scorching rays of the sup vy 8 pon peer y of dust, will find 


ROWLANDS’ 


KALYDOR 


healing and refreshing to the face, hands ont 
of insects, roug’ 
smooth and w ihe, 
comp lexion ; it removes the 
1; it is warranted free from 


renders the skin so 


or poisonous ingredients, or oxide of zine, of which most 
cosmetics are composed, and 


is perfectly harmless to the most 


ROWLAN DS’ MACASSAR OIL prevents 


¢ off or becomix 


_.ROWLANDS’ ODONT 


¢ dry during summer. 


is a pure, fragrant, 
for KO 9.' ANDs’ articles, of 
Sold every where. 


powd 


BOWLANDS’ KALYDOB can now be had in bottles of half the usual size at 2s. Sd. each 
tocluding Guverument stamp. 
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ASSURANCE LONPAN 
$ 2.993, 000. 


Tue “‘ ALPHA” Brayxp 


-MALVERN TABLE WATERS. 


W. & J, BURROW, 
The Springs, MALVERs. 
The purest Table Waters knows. 


EBS a yccnce nas. 


CLarK BUNNETT 2 Co 
Sores Prace Lonoon w. 


ACCUMULAT 
FUND 


























Ai ne Senactous 
Rai i CILIA FIMO 
Can be obtained at his City cong eerg am 


39 and 40, Peay; 34, Mow Broad Str 
34, Cheapside. 


COWS 


DIVANS, SOFAS, 
SIEGES de DUVET. 


25, 26, 27, Berners Stree, W. 






































No. 198. Suggestion to Artist.— 
space as you have done? Why not put 
- of room for them without lengthening 
No. 147. “It’s Swanderful!”’ pence more, and up go the toes! 
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“ A . iN) #8 ie No. 161. Mr. Burne-Jones’s Mermaid, re- 
t Burli 
No. 190. Hair-brushing by Machinery. Patients o—? pon gh ue ae gage yw 
earth-bath after the operation. caught in something, so she ’s not yet right. 











No. 89. Awkward Bathing i in Parrot Land. 
Birds very troublesome just when you’re 
about to plunge. 








| Ba. 
ota 





No. 49. Portrait o t Old Eccles, in Jersey, 
after the first three months of his consci- .—— $$ —_ __________ -- ~ 
entious attempt at drinking himself to No. 137. The M-nd-lla Birds. A moet Beak- 
death. euliar set. Dedicated to the Minister of Education 





_ No. 41. "age Mr. Henry Irving suffer- And the gem of all the show was Sir Coutts myx om fa splendid entertainment (F ridey, Mey 21) 
ing a deal of pain in his side after a violent fit of | to the various official representatives of the “Colinderies,” and others, when the “ Who goes 
ughing over a new piece by the Poet Laureate. Home ’’ Question, “‘ Quis separabit ?”’’ was put at an early hour of the festive morn. 
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Picture Dealer. ‘‘ PLEASE TAKE CARE, Sir !—your COAT-TAILS DON’T—AH—BY CHANCE—SWEEP AGAINST MY ‘OLD MAsTEnrs’!” 
Amateur. “’OB—LEss My Sout! Wuart, AIn’T THEY Dry yer?!” 











ON AUBERON HERBERT. 
(Adapted from Wordsworth. ) 


He was a Great Panjandrum, quite, 
When first he burst upon our sight ; 
An Admirable Crichton, sent 

To be the nation’s ornament. 

His eyes possessed the Sphinx’s glare, 
The Sphinx’s, too, his stony air ; 

But all things else about him drawn 
In tints of the millennial dawn. 

A mighty sage, a Mentor great, 

To chide, to chivvy, and to slate. 


We saw him upon nearer view 

A Radical, yet a Tory too! 

With thoughts from Party bondage free, 
And steps of chartered liberty. 

A diction his in which did meet 

Tart enmities and phrases sweet. 

A creature far too wise and good 

For civic nature’s daily food, 

For Satispury’s schemes or GLADSTONE’S 


wiles ; 
He rates, and rallies, and reviles. 
And now cantankerously serene 
He pitches into ‘‘ The Machine,” 
Breathing hot wrath in every breath 
On Gtapston® and his shibboleth. 
Having the will, if not the skill, 
All schemes—save Ais—to scotch or kill. 
A perfect Oracle nobly planned, 
To scold, to seathe, and to command. 
And yet with an admixture slight 
Of blague and bounce and blatherumskite ! 





Morro For THE ComPLeTE ANGLER. — 
‘““Gentley does it.” (Signed)—RanDOoLpH, 
Author of Hoax and other Joax. 











OVERHEARD IN THE QUADRANT. 


(After Dinner on a Wednesday at the 
** Colinderies.”’) 


She. Well, really, this is delightful! So 
good of you to bring us. . Mamma, dear ? 
Mamma. Yes, darling! Most kind of Mr. 
Turwipror! I suppose you know everyone ? 

He. Oh, more or less. There are lots of 
celebrities here to-night ! 

She. Then tell me who they all are. 

He. Well, that rather benevolent-looking 
gentleman over yonder, refusing a supple- 
mentary glass of champagne, strongly urged 
upon him by another ecclesiastic, is the Arch- 
bishop of CANTERBURY. 

She. Dear me! And who is the gentleman 
so anxious to get him to drink ? 

He. Cardinal Marnie. 

She. How strange! I thought he was 
almost a teetotaller. 

He. 8o he is—so he is, but (like Sir Henry 
TxHompson, at his ‘‘ octave dinners 2 although 
he does not take wine himself, he likes to be 
the cause of wine-taking in others. 

She. And over yonder—who are they ? 

He. Mr. Toor is explaining something of 
deep interest to Lord Sarispury, which Mr. 
Heyry Irvine is trying in vain to catch, as 
he is forced by politeness to listen to the 
embarrassing chatter of the ‘‘ Autocrat of the 
Breakfast-Table.” Behind them, apparently 
laughing over a new comic song, are the Duke 
of Connavent and Mr. Arruur Roperts, 
while Mr. Avucusrvus Harnris, a little further 
up, explains to Lord Worserey his next 
season’s campaign. 

She. Dear me, how very interesting! And 


ecards, and introducing one another to the 
Prince of Wares—for I suppose it is the 
Prince of WALEs ? ‘ 

He. Certainly it ts His Royal Highness; 
and the two Gentlemen (who met for the 
first time at the Folkestone Exhibition) are 
Mr. Beatry-Krnaeston, a most accomplished 
journalist, librettist, and musician, and the 
Mayor of Folkestone, whose name I forget. 

he. Oh, never mind the Mayor. But who 
is that gay young Gentleman teaching Mr. 
GLapsTonE to dance ? 

He. Mr. Comyns Carr. Beyond them are 
the Lorp CHANcELLOR and Mr. Grorcr 
Lewis angrily protesting because a waiter 1s 
telling them not to smoke! s¢ 

She. Dear, dear! How very charming: 
Such clever people! Do you know them all ? 

He. Yes. And had I the loveliest of her 
sex for a bride, she should know them, too. 
Oh, Lavra—for I may call you Lavra, may 
I not ?—have you not observed—— 

Mamma (waking up). 1 think, Mr. Tur- 


NIPTOP, it is time to go home. Will you 
kindly find our carriage ? (Rapid change from 
Romance to Reality. Curtain.) 





‘“‘T rarx,” said our Classic Poet, on board 
the Calais boat, just as a rhapsody was coming 
on, and his fine eye in frenzy was beginning 
to roll, ‘* I think } shall TT an Ode te 
the Sea. I shall dedicate it ‘ Ad Nauticam. 4 
‘* Better dedicate it ‘Ad Nauseam, 58) 
his true friend. The Poet went below. 





New Orance Parrroric Sone (Adapted 
from the German).—“ Whack ’em on the 





who are those two gentlemen exchanging 


‘Rhind!” 
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TO THE PRINCES. 


Britannia. “‘Iy Mapame La RérPvBLiqvue won't LET You sTAY IN YouR Own CouNTRY, I SHALL ALWAYS BE READY 10 OFFER 
you A Homer.” 








“ Hayp-Boox of Mosses”’—no, this is not a new way of spelling, Snort ADVERTISEMENT FoR THE Present ENTERTAINMENT AT 
Moses, nor is it a work on the Cosmogony by Mr. Huxuey or Mr.| Tae Sraanp THeatre.—“ Daxy and Nightly.” (Signed )—RawpoLru 
Giapstore. It is a moss’d interesting book by Mr. James E. or tae Hoax. 

BaGNaLt, who, as a collector, is perpetually bagging all the speci- Smaxspeartan Mem. (from Expurguted Edition, by Mr. W. 
mens he can find. (Signed ) Funny Lrrrtz Ranpotru. Johnston, M.P.)—*‘ As I hate—hem !—all Montagues and thee!” 
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Lowpow has never been so musical as 
it is at present. While the number of 
Concerts, of every size and shape, that 
are daily and almost hourly given is .- 
something quite extraordinary, on every 
side there are indications of improving 
taste among audiences. As a conse- 
quence, there is a marked improvement 
in the quality of the entertainments pro- 
vided, and merely to mention all the 
good music,—to say nothing of the bad, 
—that has been performed within a given 
week would bea formidable und ing. 
One bright sign of the times is that we 
are beginning to take more interest in 
orchestral music. There is an appre- 
ciative public for any first-class instru- 
mental concert by whomsoever inau- 
gurated, without prejudice to time- 
honoured institutions such as _ the 
Philharmonic, Richter, or Crystal Palace § 
Concerts. Thus encouraged, Mr. Car- 
nopvs, the violinist, no longer gives a 
violin *‘ recital,” with piano accompani- 
ment. No: he boldly takes the St. 
James’s Hall, engages a fine band, and 
treats his friends to some Concertos. ¢ 
Similarly, Mr. Cusiws,—not Cusins Ger- 
man, but decidedly English,—having 
secured the services of Madame Part, 
does not rely solely upon the diva, but 
announces four orchestral concerts, at 
the Albert Hall. The first is fixed for 
the afternoon of June 5, with Patti to 
sing, Papryi to play the violin, and 
Cusrystoconductthe band. What Oliver 
Twist could ask for more ?—unless it 
were a well-selected programme. at NNW 

Signor Lao, at Covent Garden, has - NY LS 
been obliged to “‘do without” either ull 
Parti or Nitsson in his Italian Opera 
Season. But he has done very well Ag 
now with Madame de Cerepa and Mile, 
Exia Russett, The former was capi- 
tal in Luerezia Borgia, exhibiting, in 





Two to Owner! 


Lane, and Signor Lago-Al-Factotum-del-la-citt4 in the Garden. 
Serenade, ‘‘ Quand tu chantes,” with violin obligato. 
accompaniment, entitled ‘‘ Dinah’s Wedding.” 


Among ot 
Srusss, in a becoming 





People are apt to go to the theatre and think solely of the “piece,” and, in comic opera or burlesque, of 
y are prone to underrate the value of the band an 
the situations of a drama, and their fullest and best effect to the numbers of a musical work. 
mse which is nevertheless dging] 

om! ; and if not to “kill a fiddler,” at least to discharge one. r shor ae 
his invention, plenty of players, and plenty of room for them—as he has at Drury Lane, even when a drama is being played. He is no 


“singing.” The 


| 

| : 

| a8 representing a necessary ex 
| commence economy in the ban 


wy = = : 4 
We =e co. seems to have been over- 





SOQ TYRE 


MASTER CHARLEY D’ALBERT;; 
THE BOY WHO WOULD DO NOTHING BUT PLAY. 





The Double-Headed Carl-Augustus-Rosa- Harris Nightingale in the 


perfect manner, and who articulated his words with the same excellence that characterised his ening of the music, 

It is said that there is to be a special arrangement o 

accompaniment ; it is to be adapted as the Railwayman’s Song, and to commence, ‘‘ When you Shunt.” : 

A great feature was the “ Plantation Song and Chorus,” composed by Mr. A. Scorr Garry (who also a the solo part), with band 

This was loudly applauded, as it deserved to be, being, on t ; u 

amusing musical joke. It seems almost impossible to get Amateurs to play stringed instruments in tune. But perhaps at their next Concert 

the ‘“‘ Magpies” will be in a position to match the good intention and —— which they already have, with a more correct intonation. 

co part-songs Bisnor’s ‘‘O! by Rivers” was most delightfull f : 

“*Magpie” costume of black and white, sang, “ Sing on, ye Little Birds” to glorious and absolute perfection. 


COMPARING NOTES. 


addition to a well-trained voice, som 
fine) dramatic touches in her acting, | 
The new Contralto, Mile. Lvsarovt, js | 
not quite up to the mark. Madam | 
SCALCHI’s rea) ce iseagerly looked | 
forward to. GAYARRE’s voice, full of | 
fire and animation, is marred by the | 
vicious vibrato, and at times resembles | 
the voz humana stop of an organ coupled 
to the tremolo. is won't do, Gay 
=’ But he is a great improvement 
=~ on Signor Marrnt, who took his place in 
Rigoletto last week. Signor Manz! 
sings out of tune, not to put too fines 
> pointon it. The chorus is particularly 
» to be commended, though it has not 
= been hitherto severely taxed ; and Signor 
- BEVIGNANT is in himself a tee of 
general artistic interpretation. 

» Cart Rosa opened fire with English 
Opera, at popular prices, at D 
Lane on Monday. Mesdames Gaytonp, 
Grorerxa Burns, and Marton Burtoy, 
Mr. Cuantes Lyatt, and Mr. Barrine- 
* TON Foore are none of them strangers 
to opera-goers. A blank is of course 
felt in the ranks owing to the loss of 
Mr. Maas; but with a constantly 
changing bill, and Se of at 
least one novelty— William of Cabe- 
stan, by Mackenzre—the short season 
of four weeks will be highly interesting. 
The last- Composer’s Colomba is, 
we are told, to be heard in Italian at 
Covent Garden. The Opera has never 
been really successful in English, nor 
is at to be compared, for and 
charm, to Gorine Tuomas's Esme- 





} 


4 
e/, 


look 

One of the best Amateur Concerts 
ever heard was held at Prince’s Hall on 
May 28. Mr. Lionet Benson conducted 
his Band and,Choir of “* ies ” to 
triumph. He, too, sees the advisability 


WN 74 ae bil) 


) 





of marching with the 
times, and accordingly 
he supplemented a pro- 
gramme of part-songs 
and solos with a string 
Orchestra, led by Mr. 
Lovuts D’Ecvriie. Mrs. 
BowYer-LANE sang in 
a deliciously pure voice 
the well-known ‘“ Jn 
der Fremde” (which, 
having too many verses, 
involves the too fre- 
quent repetition of an _ %& 
otherwise pleasing me- | 


lody), and a little gem | 4 
4 





by Braums, ‘* Verge- 
bliches Stindchen.” The 
last was one of the 
prettiest and best-ren- 
dered items of the 
evening. Mr. L. Ben- 
son, who pronounces 
French in a refreshingly 





b j “yw 
Shade of Michael Costa. Two One Houses open! | 
shall haunt the Garden. A Rivederia! [ Exit. | 
Shade of Michael Balfe. As they have French plays 4 | 
Her Majesty’s, I shall haunt the Lane. a, 
[ Exit, humming “ We May be Happy Yet.” | 


i ave GouNoD’s | 


this song for a Mag-pie-anner | 


e whole, an ingenious an 


y rendered under the béton of Mr. Benson; and Mrs, STaNLEY 


the “songs” and 
band-master, who are so instrumental in giving point t¢ 

“The Music” is too often regarded 
i it i common thing to 


incurred : 
The conductor should have full scope for 
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Harrised by the lessee; and accordingly you 
entr’actes and re explanatory strains deliver poodle 
combinations of instruments. The notion of a 


in the orchestra is out of 
alluded to above to be. Mr. Barrett does well to 
pi oc). Cee A aking pol 
graduated in ai at. Give your mere sn po troon a 
wheeze upon the oy Been accompanied by ‘‘ muted” strings. More 
urgent cases demand stronger and perhaps quicker measures. For | m 
a regular up-and-down scoundrel you have the “* reserved force” of 
all the performers—you issue, as it were, a four-line whip and lash 
the audience into apna 

Very good, in this respect, is the band at the Princess’s, directed by 
Mr. Epwarpb Jones. Buthis musical box is too small. musicians 
are packed like sardines—or, as they might say, sordines—and the con- 
ductor is cena fo | to beat time between the cross-fire of the first and 
second violins This es him 
ee ’ * far-off” loo ” look, Th They would doubtless fain be — vert still. 

ut he does not promise on the programme more than he can perform 
with admirable precision and effect. In Clito, the procession and 
chorus, at the beginning of the Fourth Act, is full of local colour, and 
— the original incidental music, a species of delightful ‘* Idyll,” 
played just before the rising of the curtain upon the last Act, is so 
clever as to be worthy far more attention than it is likely to receive 
pore mp circumstances, and in competition with the refresh- 
ment bars. 

Of light operatic bands, that now presided over by M. AvucusTE 
Van Brene, a a: oe’ f is a most favourable specimen. Apart 
from any The Lily of Léoville as a composition 
(though en passant I have a good opinion of it), the manner in which 
the score is interpreted by sa instrumentalists is in itself refreshing. 
A. Van Breve conducts I. Vaw Caryit’s music. Entering 
orchestra he raises his stick, acide his “ leader,” looks at the bassoon 
(I’d almost fagott’ it), as much as to say, ‘“‘ Are you peody ?” and 
away they go with the overture. The gentleman entrusted with the 
drum does not forget to beat it, and he does his work in a manner 
that’s neither eccentric nor trifling. To me the drummer has been 
an object of affection for years; and to that important member of 
the orchestra—who, it may be, has often only a few nuts with which 
to beguile the tedium of two or three hundred bars of enforced 
‘‘ rest ’’—this tardy tribute is offered in all humility by 

NIBBELUNGLFT. 


it; he will 








MORE ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 
(Being the latest idea of French Propriety, slightly developed.) 
Act THE First. Scenzs—A Happy Home. Heroine discovered 
enjoying herself. 

Heroine. How delightful this is! A good husband, a charming 
daughter. All that I can desire! Ah, were my sainted ancestress 
here—the parent of m my mother—how she would smile upon her 
descendants! (Enter Villain.) Ah, who comes here? (Aside.) [| Amateur 
like not his looks. I do not know him. 

Villain (overhearing). Then you soon shall. Read this! 

[ Holds out paper for her inspection. 
ovis (swooning). horror ! 
Villain (under his ronth) Control yourself. Your husband! 


Enter Why this eg chee rfully. 
Husband se I a P 
Hervine (trembling it is ine ef 
Villain f xtvenarer a me onewer %, her. This woman, that 
for years you have regarded as the noblest of her sex, is, &c., &e. 
[Abuses her for five minutes. 
Husband (still more surprised). I cannot believe it! (Turning to 


his Wife.) Is this really true ? 
Heroine (aside, in agony). What shall I say? What shall I say? 
damaging statement, 


Husband (severely). You do not —. 
Villain (aside to Heroine). Corrobora mf 
or—— (ie wp pa r menacingly. 
Husband — stern dignity). Well, what this gentle- 
man swears indeed the case 
Heroine ainting)- Yes | : 
Husba inging open the door). Then that is your way, Madam! 
Leave my house—for ever! 
[Heroine seooons. Villain erults. Husband stern but sorrowful, 
End of Act. Curtain. 


Act tHe Last. Scewe—As before. Heroine’s Husband discovered 
regarding Portrait of his Wife sadly. 


Husband, Poor woman! I wonder a Sched cng see her ogein | 
re 






a fine sonorous | that my domestic ertgngemente bev have wx ode a os change, is 
most inconvenient. 


‘* villain” with a roll upon the side-drum, and a general she bohe hunted me down. me told you that I loved you not, that my affec- 
date, and so ought the — ing system | tions were cen’ 
r 


Discrimination should be used, and heart 


sad. No wonder his eyes | lips 


I not forbid you the 
~ Heroine. Bat I have had such o hand, herd life. ‘That Villain has 


oe Ehivvesting). The young man I shot through the 


an votes Saat a been. Ponsied —the prene sy man you ee ee be oy 
e oak ou, was a ve—in 
y Cousin’s first T Wiles A s Aunt’s now tal you as 5 it 


‘Seal remorsefully). Oh, why did I not a this earlier ? 
Then I not have needlessly murdered him! But let bygones 

a x Well? 
oine. The Villain followed me up. Wherever I went he came 
after me. Oh, what misery I suffered ! He cried down my credit, 
left me homeless and friendless ! 


{eas hunted from place place ! Tien dll belioned hint beoeuse my 


were sealed | 
"Husband (coldly). Well, and why are you 


here ? 
Heroine Because I ke ined my liberty—broken 
=e} bonds! aly). Bases Villain ’s te 
Husband, Well? 


Heroine. So I can now tell you the truth. I am innocen’,, darling 
—the Vituies onesuas of tis wes Saee-Seaelly false, Le, SP aeae the 
mttabeud (aking her te her stanky 

usband (taking her to ‘Darling Bat But hp A - 
youtiioa tia taleonent Say, he i dead, 


no harm. Confide in me, : 
Heroine (with hesitation). He held a paper proving—oh, I cannot 


tell even 
Husband (tenderly). Nay, my sweet one, at such a time as this 
be no between us. You suffered all this 
4 ab (summa prevent him from publishing that 


). Yes. I lost Fr children, home—all to 


“2 him rig that paper ! 

usband. And the i ve r—— 

eroine. Proved tt he knew a men, long since dead, who, many, 
exchanged e syelid tremblings 


wie —ah, =e lori { Bursts into flood of tears. 


Husband (soothingly). Come, darling, come ; com yourself ! 

There, you are better; and now, with whom did this dead man, 

whose secret remember, is no longer in a Villain’s keeping, exchange 

eyelid trembli 

Heroine. With my Great Grpatengtier | ! 
Curtain. 


[ Swoons. 








A NEW NATHANAL MOVEMENT. 


Messrs. L. any H, Naruaw have taken the Novelty Theatre with 
the view of eins it princely for Amateur Performances. is 


shoul. change a ay eae Note pany Theatrical Cnsaniees, 


and call it ‘‘ The Nathana 

- pret which gee not exclude performers of 

any eye oF If the Nathanal Ama‘ are anything like as 
jer tee as Lady Moncxron has shown herself to be, then the lar 
will have to wake up a bit. Of course the performance 

will be wil be alway for some on yy no ones begins at Home, but 
at Theatres—and after e residuum will be 

typed tthe bent of such Charity. yo set of or 
p Apadbere 5 ug yy we ees SS eee a and paid all 


the expenses including hire of theatre, ® 
&e., out of “oat of their own pockets, 80 were enabled to hand over 
the entire proceeds, without any deduction whatever, to the Charity 
in question. Let the Nat Amateurth at the New Nathanal 


Theayter do thith, and it will be thomething like a Novelty. 





A ConResronpEnt signing himself ‘A True Parnror,” sends us 
the following cutting from a newspaper :— 
(700? GENERAL, age 21, SEEKS SITUATION in Stoke Newing 
ton or immediate neighbourhood. Good character. Wages £16, and 
all found. Apply, &c. 
And he wishes to know shall such a hero as this be lost to Ulster ? 
an £16, and all found.” Ha! ha! They don’t want to hat 





Sorr, jabers, if they do,—they ’ve got the poy — 

ee ’ve got the ne ee an 

got the want ovingtn Ite wi 

Oe ce in aelling Or Soccedl wl ie. 
MELANCHOLY ANNOUNCEM “Last Week of the Man with 





Heroine ( in). Tam here! Husband, I am 





you, Madam! 


Your intrusion, considering | Mr. 





Three Wives.’ "Poor Polygamist | t he died last week; and now 
Gasman Cramedst bee begun sowing, Bie Wild Oats. 









































JUNE. 


WINDOW STUDIES. 








THE FESTIVE HOUR, 7°45 p.m., PICCADILLY. 








LONDON IN JUNE, 
An Intercepted Letter. 


’Trs June, and the Season ’s beginning, 
We went to the Derby, of course, 

And EvEeLeen sneered at my winni 
Because she was “‘ on” the wrong horse. 

With Ascot and Goodwood to follow, 
I vow there ’s no reason to > 

While CHaRxie says I need not holloa 
Before I am *‘ out of the net.” 

I scarce know his meaning ; no matter ; 
He’s nice, and a heavy m, 

And loves irrepressible chatter 
And London, the Season, and June. 


We were, as you know, both presented, 
Our names you would see in the Post, 

Though EvELEEN seems quite contented, 
My dress was i the most. 

How trying the Drawing-Room crush is, 
But when it is over and done, 

You think not of envious rushes, 
And only remember the fun ; 

The Princess has never looked sweeter 
Than on that superb afternoon ; 

Oh, who can deseribe them in metre, 
Our London, the Season, and June! 

We've been to the Opera duly, 
The real Italian thing, 

Gayarr® delightful is truly, 

_ The Company knows how to sing. 

The Drama too claims our attention 
Some three times a week, as a rule ; 

It surely is needless to mention 
We dote upon Irvine and Toore. 

And haply a ball follows after : 
On baleony, lit by the moon, 

One flirts, with low whispers and laughter, 
In London, the Season, and June. 





And then there ’s the new Exhibition ; 
The Quadrant the place is, to dine, 

The room’s in a charming position, 
And good the cuisine and the wine. 

You look out on gardens and fountains, 
Hear Goprrey’s most musical band ; 

The water shoots up like gold mountains, 
Dissolving in silvery sand. 

And then CHARLIE says it is pleasant, 
I think that he calls it, to “‘ spoon ; ” 

But no more from me, for the present, 
On London, the Season, and June. 














‘* Tre CoLinpErtes’’—not simply ‘‘ Colo- 
nies,” or what becomes of India in the Colonial 
and Indian Exhibition ?—have aroused the 
theatrical world. All the theatres are in full 
swing—(an unpleasant expression, but highly 
suggestive of Fair-time, and plenty of Shows 
going on)—there are two Operas — a- 
taneously, and M. Mayer opens Her Majesty’s 
Theatre—to be iemporarily known as “His 
Mayerjesty’s’”’—for French plays. 
JANE Hasme is to play Denise, a play not 
depending for its suecess upon one character, 
but on the ensemble. ‘‘ Our pretty JaNE”’ was 
not the original Denise, but the part ought to 
suit her. e hope there’s a cast for it. 
When Helena in Troas has left Hengler’s, the 

roprietors should take a hint from the Cirque 
Rauti ue in the Rue St. Honoré, where the 
floor of the Equestrian a and, the 
space it occupied being immediately filled with 
water, becomes aswimming-bath. Naiads rise 
from their grottoes below, where the electric 
light is shining—a very grotto-esque effect— 
and disport themselves Beckwithianly. It isa 
real novelty, and ought to prove an attraction 
to any Circus entertainment which is not 
already getting on swimmingly. 


THE DOG IN THE DISMAL DUMPS. 
(Afler Longfellow. ) 
Iw darksome glens of Ham: ’s Heath 
The hunted Mongrel lay 
He saw the flash of the bull’s-eye lamp, 
And heard the stern Policeman’s tramp 
Die fitfully away. 
Where little folk on donkeys ride, 
And Cockneys have their fling, 
He had followed at his master’s side, 
Not choked by any gag, nor tied 
By any piece of string. 
Alas! He wandered off to chase 
Imaginary game, 
And in that labyrinthine place 
Could not his canine steps 
Ere murky twilight came. 
He’d heard Sir CHARLES was an austere 
And very munis man ;— 
How dogs regarded him with fear, 
And boys took care he was not near 
When squirting-time began. 
So, crouched and trembling, there he lay, 
While all things else were free ; 
The odds were, if he slank away, 
He’d end, if not his days, the day 
At lethal Battersea ! 





Tae Frey Acaryst Tag Favourtre.—On 
the Derb me tm Justice Frevp, in ee 
Queen’s Bene ivision, ing very few 
special jurors in pier Sy | the panel 
called over, and imposed a fine of £20 on all 
those who failed to answer to their names. 
These jurors had much better have left the 





Favourite alone and gone in for the Field. 
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THE CITY WAITERS’ 


Rr ri? Th), '+ 
iff nT A} 


FESTIVAL. 
WHIT 





I HAVE, on more occashuns than I cares to menshun, wentured to 
describe, for the hinformashun of a curius Publick, many of the werry 
grandest, and staggeringest, and artistickest Bankwets or Festiwells 
of moddern times; but there is one as is about to be held on Friday 
nex, at the Cannon Street Hotel, that, in my werry umbel opinion, out- 
shines ’em all, not for its splender, for that ain’t werry grate, not 
for its ges queseen, tho’ that will be wun as is not to be sneared at 
ewen by a orty Warden, and not for the presence of Dooks or 
Markisses, tho’ there will be for Cheerman won of the elerqwentest 
and risingest Members of the House of Commens itself, but for 
its haim, and its hobjick, and its hend. 

What is that haim, what is that hobjick, what is that hend? 
That haim is humanatty, that hobjick is benelowence, that hend is 
{uate In other and simpler, but not truer words, it is for the 

elping of ‘“‘ The City Waiters’ Provident and Pension Society.” 

at doesn’t mankind owe toa honest, and attentif, and loyal 
Waiter? Wot’s a good Dinner without good waiting, and where’s 
the fine freedom for conwersashun without loyalty among the 
Waiters? and the Echo ansers where? The Public, tho’ ginerally a 
ginerous Public, is allso sumtimes a thortless one. They sees us 
allers drest in the full-blown dignerty of heavening dress, and 
almost allers with that plessent smile so indickatif of an arty 
welcom, and they naturally cums to the pleasin delushun that the life 
of a Waiter must needs be a appy one, and his puss filled to the 
brim, or he coud not posserbly pay his emense Tayler’s bills. 

Far be it from me to complane of my lot or of the lots of Waiters, 
my Bretheren, but there is sitch a thing as sickness, ewen 
for a Waiter, tho, ginerally speaking, the elthiest as well as the 
peleaben, and most contentedest of uman beings, and then what is 

e to do, and there issitch a thing as old age, ewen for a Waiter, and 
then what is he to do? : 

In either of these unfortnit cases, in steps the City Waiters’ 
Society, and if he’s ill they sends him their own xcellent Docter, 
who knos by long xperience the wery speshall ills as Waiters’ flesh is 
air to, and allows him a nice little penshun till he gits quite well and 
is able to resoom his usefool perfeshnal dooties. And if it’s unfort- 
netly a case of old age, as no docter carnt cure, no, not ewen Mr. 
Avams hisself with all his kindly care and skill, in steps the Socierty, 
and they says to the pore Weteran, cheer up old frend, we ain't 
werry rich, but we’ve got enuff to promise you a nice little pension 
as long as you lives, and they leaves him smilin and appy. But in 
order to enabel the Socierty to do all this good, they must in corse 


ve money. 
Well, I shood think from my long egsperience in this grand old 
City of ours, what with the Copperashun and its six and twenty 


with the Livvery Cumpanys with their seven thowsand Livverymen, 
and what with all the grate City Bankers and Merchents as attends 
the grate Charity Dinners and stumps up their money so freely and 
so hansumly, and what with the numbers of West End Swells as 
cums to that weritable home of horsepitality, the Manshun House 
that there wood be little or no differculty in raising a few hundred 
pane a year for sitch a truly kind and benelowent purpuss. But 
’m sorry to say as is. I don’t beleive myself as it’s want of 
will, but want of thort, as purwents our kyind paytrons from sub- 
scri e respectabel apearance injures our cause 
among thortless diners - our hintimate nolledge of all the 
dellycassies of a most waried Menu, and our purfecly wunderfool 
acquaintance with ewery pintoes one ewery Brand of reelly fine 
Vie ee equall to that of the City Controller hisself,—deceives 
= ic, and we gits more credit than we deserves for as much 
w as 
_Ah, if a fairish number of the Gents who will dine in this grate 
Oly = ewery luxery of the season during the next month or two, 
without having nothink to poy Oe it, wood just give a thort to the 
trubbles as sumtimes falls to the lot of the pee ater who is atend- 
ing to all his wants so patiently and so p ay, and make up his 
mind to a donashun or so to the careful Seckerterry, Mr. G. 
Means, at 28, Martin’s e, Cannon Street, hee see, he’d make 
sitch a good dinner, and go home so cheerfool and appy, as his hone 
wife wood ardly know him. Ilernt the lesson many years ago, and 
have never forgotten it, that rs was born a Twin, and them 
twins is Horsepitality and Bene » Ropert, 





BAT AND BALL. 


Ball, Aha! Leather’s power no you'll spurn, 
My swaggering Willow. At "tis my turn. 
Bat. Much good may it do both the Public and you. 
’s little when runs are but few. 
slogger for shame, Sir, for shame ! 
Do you mean to say bowling’s no part of the game 
Bat, Oh, yes, you are useful enough, in your way, 
That is, for the batsmen to swipe at all day ! 
Ball. All day, why the best of ’em can’t make a score. 
Bat, No it to you, ’tis the steady down-pour 
That turns wickets into a sli ry Soa, 
And makes a man wish that his bat was a Comp, 
That gives you the pull, But you really must know 
That your sole friend, the rain, is the Cricketer’s foe. 
Ball, The batsman’s, you mean. 
And the Public’s beside. 


Bat. 
Ball, Oh there, I’ve no patience at all with your pride. 
The Graces, and Murpocus, and Reaps, more’s the shame, 
Baga their ree spoilt you = the game. 
newspapers’ ise and the company’s shout 
Make you think that the game ’s just to knock me about. 
Thank that Sporrortn, and Lonumann, and Peate 
Are ing you suffer the pangs of defeat, 
And righting the matter a little at last. 
There’s nothing like leather ! 
h, come, not so fast, 


Much fun, Sir, the Public from Cricket would get 

If the wickets were always as horribly wet ; 

As they have been of late. Rain may keep down the scoring, 

But everyone votes it is beastly and boring. 

Who'd stump up his shilling to sit in a shower, 

Or under a ging half-frozen to cower, 

To see three good wickets go down in one over ” 

No, no, brother Ball, the most critical lover 

Of Cricket likes s ine, , and a Score! 

Ball, I’m afraid you are right. en this deluge is o’er, 
And some smiter, like Grace, comes along with his bat, 

Anda eiege leet puggeree stuck in his hat, 

And for five hours knocks me all’over the field 

To the tune of two hundred, ’twill probably yield 

More pleasure to most than to witness poor me 

The ten wickets knock down for an average of three. 

Though Sporrorta, the demon, himself do the trick. 


’Tis a bit hard on me. 
Well, the Public is quick 


t. 
To do justice to both ; and although it is true 
I’m the favourite, where were the game without you ? 


Bat 


Ba 





One to Sir Charles. 


Bravo, Sir Coantes Warnen! You score. People say 
edict -owners hurts ; 





H en, and its two hun Common Councilmen, and what 


‘our Muzz 
But ppt the ust be with you to-day, 
And rejoice that you ’re down on the Squirts. 























| Saaw, and be 


— — = _ 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


‘“You REMEMBER THAT Party aT Mapam GELASMA’s, TO HEAR JOACHIM, 
RUBINSTEIN, AND THE HENSCHELS, AND De SorIA—QUITE A SMALL Party!” 


No; I wasn’t THERE!” ‘*Not AH—WELL—IT WAS VERY SELECT!” 








“SAVOIR FAIRE EST SAVOIR VIVRE.” 
hundred other fathers of families, 


Deak Mr. Poncn, 
1, IN common with, I daresay, a7 
have hanging upin my nursery, what 1s called a *‘ Nursery Card ; or, What to do, 
und How to do it.” This is ea sheet which describes some of the 
mmoner accidents which are liable to happen to children, and gives the measures 
be followed until the arrival of the doctor. This , however, is very incom- 
ete, and might be very usefully supplemented by, let us say, the ‘* Family 
ard,” something after the following fashion :— 

brres.—Hippopotamus Bites.—The bite of the _ is very pelatet 
by reason of the enormous “‘ fauces” at his disposal. If you cannot make him let 
go his hold by fair means, throw cayenne pepper in his eyes, if you happen to have 
some loose in your — 

Send immediately for the doctor, who will attend to the remains of the injured 

mb. This accident is not so likely to occur in the house as at the Zoological 
Gardens or in Equatorial Africa. 

Rattlesnake Bites.—Should you be bitten by a Rattlesnake which has escaped 
from a menagerie, immediately bring an action against the proprietor, and if you 
succeed in proving negligence on his part, you will probably recover. Drink 
strong brandy and water. 

Bcnys.—When any member of the household is in flames, fling two or three 
Hand Grenade Fire Extinguishers at him or her. 

Mrs. Grason’s life was saved, at St. John’s, Worcester, on the 19th February last, by 

prompt use of a Hand Grenade.—Apvrt.] 


When the conflagration is extinguished, write a report of the case to Captain 
ful to point out that there are some merits in imperfect com- 
bustion, although it is so much abused by all scientific men of the present day. 
When the patient has cooled down, you can to the treatment for cuts. 
_Cots.—Exeavate all the fragments of the d Grenade Fire Extinguisher 
which are imbedded in the P hnist; and then smartly smack him on those 
portions of his body, if any, where there is not a cut ora burn. This will restore 
circulation. N.B.—Send in a claim to the Fire Insurance Office for salvage. 
CuoLera Morsvus.—If you are attacked with choleraic spasms, and your geo- 


| eray hical knowledge is not sufficient to inform you whether it is the Asiatic variety 





| the water, send for the brandy bottle ; if 





or not, send for the doctor, who will decide the case on its 
merits. Pending his arrival take courage, camphor, and 
cognac. Make your will. 

JARTHQUAKES.—In caseof an Earthquake, remove your- 
self with the utmost rapidity beyond the calculated area of 
disturbance to ¢erra firmer, or go up in a balloon, if there 
is one handy. 

Exp osions, Dynamrre, Nitro-Grycerineg, &c.—In the 
event of being blown up by any of the explosive agents 
now in vogue among patriots, keep co ; try 
and follow the course taken by any of your limbs that may 
be dissevered from the trunk, so as to be able to find and 
claim them upon your return to your native land: but 
inasmuch as prevention is better cure, it is well to 
avoid the neighbourhood of public buildings during the 
dynamite season, or after the rejection of any Irish Bull b 
the House of Lords or Commons ; for, th we must a 
die, it is better to die in lew and, if possible, in one piece. 

N.B.—The victim of a nitro-glycerine explosion can 
sometimes be partially re-co , but can never be 
properly re-membered. 7 : 

Fatrs.—Falls are of many kinds and of different degrees 
of violence and intensity. Ifa person falls on his head he 
is to be pitied, if he falls on his feet he is to be envied. If 
he falls down-stairs, send for the doctor ; i alls into 


if he 
he falls from the 
5 the Monument, send for the coroner. 
1Ts,—Let every member of the household wear ready- 


.| made clothes, they will never be troubled with fits. 


Nosg-Bieepine.—The violent impact of a foreign body 
upon the proboscis often causes nose-bleeding. Take 
lessons in the Art of Self-defence. 

I have an infallible specific for Volcanoes and Mad- Dog 
Bites, which I will send later on. Semper Paratvs. 








Coleridge in the House of Commons. 
(Adapted by Mr. Rider Cook.) 
I po assure the Government benches, 
. sang from such search the nostril shrinks) 


*ve counted two-and-seventy stenches, 
All well defined, and several stinks!” 





A Goon Appress.—The generally well-informed Lon- 
doner would consider Park Place, Hyde Park, as rather 
an aristocratic position; and a house to let ata rental 
here would have a a considerable number of 
bidders. And yet in a recent memorial this “place,” 
which is only a passage, is described as “‘a to 
the park and the neighbourhood.” What a pity, with such 
aname! We inspected it the other day. Here, close to 
the Park, the Brown Bear hath his den, and there are 
quaint old shops and houses. Across the road another 
passage leads to Tattersall’s, thronged by merry children 
whose games will strangely interest the passenger. The 
timid White Hart may be seen at the corner, and centaurs, 
or horsey-men, assemble for their mid-day drink. But 
Yet ’twas a good address. 


it’s coming down ! 





An Opportunrry Lost!—In oneaccount of the G. 0. M.’s 
meeting at the Foreign Office on Friday held to settle 
the Waverers—(the G. 0. M.’s men havenot behaving 
Midlothianly, but Waverley)—it was stated that ‘* The 
Labour - dates, nonted y oo aes C. R. faa 
&e., &e. Our Artist deeply regrets e was presen’ 
to immortalise such a - ject as this,—the Sons of Toil 


being led by the Hon. Bobby! 





'* Rick’um teneatis, amici ?’’—Friends at a distance— 


keep at a distance if you’re going to shoot a poor Bride- 
: on the Bridal Day with rice. You might as well 
ring pea-shooters, rhim, and give him twoor three 


Love is blind, but that’s no excuse. So Mr. 


in the eye. 

Punch be every body at weddings to be mares Fey 
ing the Bride and Scidogvecen, of course—and drop 
idiotic custom. 





A New “Disrizery Darex.”—It is more or less 
eeemly seers’ (from America) that a German Chemist 
has su in makin, brandy out of saw- 
dust. Carpentering will be a good trade. A constant 
Sel Fy TS 

‘ ave reason for sa e 
‘rather chippy.” Water-babies, ata distance, take notice. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. | velee, admitted he had. Could scarcely believe it possible that the 
pean spss py os gag Fy hE gE 

* co us an na! man.” 

THE DIARY OF TOBY, MP. Fowrxn moved uneasily in his seat, and hung his ‘massive head. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, May 24.—A large muster of | His lips moved, and the ghost of a Yah! yah! yah!” issued, but 
Bishan oc Manse of Linde tone Completely filled the benches | 8° faintly mg he aw it. Touching soene. - a 
below the Gangway near the Woolsack. ‘‘Who are they ?” | ms ye — talk of Pieetiee oney. ot 
whispered one of the Colonials in the Galle “ That’s the Choir,” | complaint mbers of severel bl pees = nd its 

companion, who hadn’t been in Lon on ten days for nothing. ‘disposal. Not a ot a Member on either side a ed to rise, lay his on 
e Choristers get too old for Westminster Abbey they come | his breast, and confess that he had received a sixpence. 
Business done.—V otes in Supply. 

The Bishops did not sing, neither did they talk. But the ve Pha ye .—Haven’t seen Kewstroron for long time. Used to be 
a solid vote. Question was, Second Reading of Deceased Wife's a in ye House of Commons. Towards midnight 
Sister Bill. Sr. ALBans moved it, ARGYLL opposed it in kind Abe himself on bench by doorway. Looked as if he 
speech that makes everyone r t the MacuLtum More was not | were Ty eek if Member, thinking he might slink off without a 
— up to be a bishop. Bramwet made sturdy speech in , tried to pass, KENSINGTON always awoke and confronted him. 

rt of Bill, growling out his dislike for Theologians. Got a to see P Member's altered and violent assum of 
little mixed in the pecrasiotans of wives of the ge But, as bie up and down. Going home? Certainly not. Wouldn’t 
Mar BoroveH said, surely some excuse. H.R.H. sitting y cross Division for anything. 
Benches, waiting to vote for the Second Reading, visibl the old Whip—Lord Keystyortow still—appears in House 
before ARGYLL had reached his “ fifthly.” up un ee i yed in by mistake, I su but being there says 
ence of BraMweLL. More Lords and ‘Bishore to speak ; but me Durham Sunda Closing ul, "Speech of the evening 
Primate finished it was nearly Half-past Seven. If further argu- - “Adull man,” Gasser said of Sir CHARLES ADDERLEY. 
ment submitted, ag hare be spoiled ; so their Lordships voted, / ith ognalty. Having, as he told their 
and + My Bill out by 149 votes a 127. ee ey Oe i of the he should now 

In the Coumsns business ope ed cheerfully with conversation on i ing, a balancing arrangement 6 htly disturbed 
alleged iniq a prolon; ongation of of debate on Home-Rule Bill. | i which was thrown out by 97 
wa aes Mayor tng them down — saying — wd i . ’s what i Ne ag a. s ie 

LADSTONE, even wri or newspaper pub. re absolutely im ass a 
Hewry Ricwarp came down to House determined to have this ont out. | h Second Resding and Committee stage and then throw it out 
Asked Premter had he seen the letter. poy with tear in his | on Third Rooting leark cone no cause of osonliat from either side.” 
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How i you make that out?” said Fryiayson, doing the sum in 
his head. 

In Commons adjourned Debate 
on Home-Rule Bill resumed. 
But first the Sage of Queen 

| Anne’s Gate carried Motion ad- 
urning Sitting over Derby Day. 
Quite touching to find the Sage 
posing as a champion of old in- 
stitutions, with special reference 
to the Parliamentary holiday on 77 ~ 
Derby Day. ‘“‘In these days of 
change,”’ he said, ‘‘ when institu- 
tions most sacred are menaced, 
let us at least hold firm to some- _ 
thing.’’ Isaacs, who seconded Motion, 
a little heavy in his humour. ‘ Some- 
thing like what you might expect 
from Noan,” said Carve, Sir GeoncE 
| CAMPBELL opposed Motion in most 
popular speech he ever delivered. It 
oceupied only two minutes in the 
delivery. Then Motion carried by 
royal salute of 101 majority. 
Business done.— More of Home- 
Rule Debate. 


Thursday.—Lobby filled with ex- 
cited crowd. Reported that Old Par- 
| liamentary Hand has given a certain 
| turn to affairs, that the Government 
| ye aay on oe verge of crest and 

the House, within measurable distance ‘ ; 

f Dissolution, both been saved. Mem- 4- B-ch-rd—(himeelf again). 
bers come and go, button-holeing each other in 
earnest conversation. At 4°40 sudden scamper. 
Report gone round that GLapsTone is on his 
legs. embers rush in, and crowd the House. 
Yes, there he is at the table, smiling and 
bland, indicating with courteous minuteness 
precise passages in a speech delivered three 
weeks ago, in which Members inquisitive as to 
the fate of the Land Bill, can find full informa- 
tion of the Government intention with respect 
to it. That not quite what was wanted. In- 
tended to draw PREMIER into damaging and 
embarrassing statements. But he last man in 
the world conscious of such intention. A new 
Member has asked a question, and here is his 
answer. So, smiling and nodding in friendliest 
manner, he resumes his seat, whilst House 

chuckles with delight, and enterprising 
new Member sits in bewilderment. Not 
quite sure whether it is he or the Old Par- 
, liamen Hand who has scored, but a 
LA, little doubtful whether it is himself. 

74  Hicxs-Bracu, backed by longer experi- 































\ |) | and Hicks-Bracn walked down to House 





‘Now you mention it,” said the Major, ‘I — 
| think I do.” : As 

Once mentioned, everybody, including Grand . 
Cross, heard the smell. Excitement grew. 
Irish Members prattled on, but no one noticed. 
At last, E. R. Coox, suddenly rising, protested, 
as a Liberal and a Soapmaker, against the pre- 
valent a, and moved to report progress. 
Lyon Piayrarr pleaded the ineffectiveness of 
the proposal. Sir H. Roscoz, Chairman of the 
Committee on Smells, whilst drawing the line at 
going down to the sewers that evening, volun- 
teered to “‘go round,” and inspect the smell. 
On this understanding, Motion to Report Pro- 
gress withdrawn, Bill passed through Com- 
mittee, and then RanDoLPH, rising to the height 
of the occasion, moved the Adjournment of the 
House, in order to relieve Members from 
| the necessity of breathing ‘‘ the poisonous 


, 



















and mephitie air.’ 
Business done.—House smelt out. 
Friday Night. —‘‘Such larks!” as 

Joe Gargery said to Pip. Ranpoipn 





| together disconsolate. ew 4 7 

| “*Must do something,” said Hicxs- ti V};) 
Bracn. “Getting stale to accuse Old 

| pe ing striking” division. Time ,, Don’t you hear a Smell?” 

“Very well,” said Ranporrn, “‘ let’s obstruct 

| the debate ourselves by moving Adjournment of 

| House.” 

**Done!”’ said Hicxs-Bracn, and he did it. 
Brought up GLApsTonE seething hot. RanpoLpn 
followed. In excitement of moment committed 
grave blunder. Accused GLADSTONE of 
having said he would postpone Home-Rule 
Bill till thewinter. GuiapstonE shook his 
head. RanpoipnH persi Unfortu- 
nately held newspaper report of speech in 
|his hand. House insisted on his reading. 
| Ranpo.paH obliged to correct himself. 
| Worse stillattheend. Bracu wanted 

to withdraw Motion for Adjournment. 
House refused permission. Parnellites 
| clamoured for division. Bracu, Ran- 
| DOLPH, and the rest consequently obliged 
| to vote 7 their own Motion, passing 
group of jeering Irishmen on the way 
| to Lobby. For Sir MicnarL Beracn’s 
motion 1, against, 405. 

“T’m not sure, RANDOLPH,” said BEACH, 
“that your advice was, on the whole, 
| judicious.” 
| ‘* My advice?” said RaNDOLPH, snap- 
|pishly. ‘‘ Why, it was yours. Don’t 














, ence and more important position, tries it} you address me any more. I’ll never 
on in another direction, but with no more | speak to you again.” After this Riesy, 
success. The Premier is blander than | Q.C., resumed debate on Home- Rule Bill. 
ever, increasingly willing to be commu-| But the House had had enough for one Regby, Q.C 
fe nicative, talks several moments, and sits | night, and Ricsy orated before empty BDY> S-- 





‘PY down without having said anything. 





Towards midnight proceedings interrupted 
in extraordinary fashion. ‘‘ Don’t you,” 


J. F-nl-ys-n. 


House resumed Committee on Arms Bill. | 


benches. Business done.—Arms Bill read Third Time. 








Dear Mr. Puncu.—You heard of my mot? Sir Wri1aM said that 
|in deseribing the G.O.M.’s manoeuvres I had used ‘‘the language of the 


said Colonel Satis-Scuwase to Major Derby.” ‘* No,” says I, across the table, ‘‘ it was the ge of the 
Militia) AsumeaD-Bartiert, ‘‘ Don’t you—hm !—(sniffing)—hear | Hoax.”” Neat,eh? Lots more where that came from.—Yours ever, 
a smell ?” RANDOLPH THE Roum'vN, alas Jon MILLER JUNIOR. 
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T'uurspay, May 27,—Insanitary state of the House. ‘‘O-dour what can the matter be?”” “ The Nose have it!’ 
“ You will Nose it in the Lobby "—Shakspeare. 
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“You Suouto TRY THEIR, 
rere Grove,” 


GOLD MEDALS—DUBLIN, 1882; BOSTON, 1863; 
LONDON (INT. EXHIBITION), 1884, 


SIR JAMES MURRAY’S 
FOR ACIDITY 
INDIGESTION 
HEARTBURN 
nave, AND 
GOUT. 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The Inventor’s Pure Original Preparation. 
ls. Kottles almost Double usual size. 
6IR JAMES MURMAY & SON, Chemical Works, 
Graham's Court, Tempie stree t, Dublin, 
Barctay & Sona, J arsingdon Street, London. 


“int 








IMOST Fac 


le 


Fe 





QBes C4, 


‘The pe 4 


T 


set. Mt Adjusting. 
wo Attachments 
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7, Philip Lane, London, B.C. 
(Wholesale on! ¥. ) 


MELLOR'S 
SAUCE: 


YIANUF ACT Ot Y v¥i 


* /HEALTH| 
EXHIB" 1884 
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BURGOYNE’S 


AUSTRALIAN WINES. 


Of Natural Purity. From Choicest Vineyards. 





FRY’S PURE 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 


COCOA 


Prepared by a new and special scientific process. 





CORT STAD STATOERS 33 





LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


In consequence of Imitations of 
LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE, 
which are calculated to deceive the Public, 
Lea & Peratxs beg todraw attention to the fact that 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


bears their signature, thus— 


eee 


*," Sold Wholesale by the Proprietors, Worcester ; 

Caossz & Biackwett, London ; and Export Oilmen 
generally 

Retail by Dealers in Sauces throughout the World. 
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PcRery VEGETABLE, Porm 
fectly Harm- 
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Send cient 


Botanie Medicine Co., ‘doabuhtst, WC, mas 


| Sanitary Ph 








RANSOMES 


LAWN MOWERS 


Inventions Exhibition, 1885, Silver Modal, 
for “‘ New agree et ove. | 

Im Novelties 

al UTOMATON,” “ N 

HAIN” 

Month's Trial, 

at Arch Station, Bethnal Green. 

rite fer Lists to 








LANSOMES, SIMS & JEFFERIES, L4., Ipswich. 








The Times says :—“ Conpy’s FLUID 
IS THE BEST DISINFECTANT KNOWN 
TO SCIENCE.” 

The Morning Post says :—* The 

ysician has found 
a worthy ally in that best and 
most efficacious disinfectant, 
Condy’s Fiuid.” 

CautTion.— When you ask for 
CONDY’S FLUID, see that you get it. 





WEST-END NEEDLE-CASE 
HENRY MILWARD & SONS 


Mary su Onpenep raaovem att Daarsns. 


DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or rane STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIU ESTION, 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 


SULPHOLINE 
LOTION 


(The Cure for Skin Diseases) 
in a few renaering the. Pe nny Rens ty Ny + 


. Sold everywhere. 














Gold Medal, 





ARE 
JOSEPH GILLOTT'S STEEL PENS 


Paris, 1878. 














S. & H. HARRIS’S 


STABLE REQUISITES. 


WATERPROOF 


EBONITE 
HARNESS COMPOSITION. |\WATERPROOF BLACKING. 


JET BLACK O?L. 


m HARKNESS 


saneLe PASTE 


(WATERPROOP). 


*RLACK 1 TeatiC 


Sg ew 
POLISHING PASTE. 
BLACKING 


FOK CLEANING 


(WATERPROOF). 


Gold by all Gaddlers, Grocers, and Ironmongers. Manufactory: 67, MANSELL STRERT, LONDON, B. 








TING, Gd., is., 2s., 5s., & 10s., 
EVERYWHERE. 


ALLEN 
HANBURYS’ 
maet. FOOD 


Farinaceous 
A First-Class Article of Diet for 
INFANTS, CHILDREN, INVALIDS, 

DYSPEPTICS & the AGED, 


“Very Digestible—Nutritious— Palat- 

able, —Satisf ying— Excellent in quality 
Perfectly free from Grit— Requires 

neither boiling nor straining— Made in 

4 minute.” 

Vide Lancet, British Medical Journal, de, 

Testimonials and full directions with 


each tin, 








FOR INFANTS. 


Also woll adapted for CHILDREN and INVALIDS. 


NESTLE’S 


Taape Mann. 
The Only PERFECT SUPPLEMENT asd SUBSTI- 
TUTE fcr MOTHER'S MILE. 
Easy of preparation. ae merely the addition 
o 
Food by the Highest 
mn England and ail parts of 
the World. 


Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE 


JoHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
PIANOS — Patented aoe from 1868 to 

1684, including the Patent Punk 

vinx Cd rey to outlast any 

BKRINSMEAD & BONS, Pianoferte 

16, 20, & 72, Wigmore &t., London, W 
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EQUIPOISE 


PATENT BUCKLE. 





THE EQUIPOISE isa (Patent) BUCKLE, yieldin 
= every ovemens of the body, and unrivaile 4 
Hraces cannot 


Trousers where 
te The PQUIPOISE is also a demrabie sub 
caitate for the old-fashioned waisteoat buckles; it 
expands and contracts without any actus! reesare. 
Speciatiy adapted for CRICKET, MOATING, 
cVeL ING, LAWN TENNIS. Of all Tailors 
yaa and Out- fitters, Wholesale 
only: Jou~ Hawn ton & Co.,7, Philip 
Lane, Lon- don, E.C. 
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One quality only. Highly finished in Electro Nickel. 
Will wear for years. Avoid worthless eubstitutes. 
Bent, on receipt of |4 Stamps, by 
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ATTRACTIONS at the COLONIAL EXHIBITION 


ABORIGINAL RELICS. 


(Norz.—The following is of interest in view of the splendid collection of genuine boomerangs and other curious implements of forms 
such a novel feature of the Australian exhibit.) on 2 cama ass 





A® the aboriginal gradually fades away, and the land of the kangaroo becomes 
= AS dotted here and there with the graves of the black man, the number of relics 
‘ seems to increase. Did you ever pause to think, gentle reader, how you encounter 
thousands of Australian relics in every city where you go, and yet that no one eyer 
aN catches an aboriginal making a relic? This has attracted my attention for years 
and led me to examine my relics before purchasing. I find that the best class of 
boomerangs, birch-bark canoes, poisoned arrows, and tomahawks are made by 
Chinamen in San Francisco, The aboriginal relics turned out in Sydney by several 
Yankee houses, whose ancestors belonged to the Pilgrim Fathers, are thrown together 
too hastily, and will not stand the strain of corroding years. Melbourne houses furnish 
the market at present with a good enough aboriginal warrior’s dress for cabinet 


a = purposes; but it will not wear, as it is made of paper pulp, and the bead-work looks 
Fema | Fistle too vivilised. : ‘ld i — 


—_ The aboriginal himself is the best possible relic that I know of, but you must not 
try to secure him prematurely. Wait until life is extinct before you seek to add him to 
your collection, or you may have trouble. He might borrow your watch, and take your 

fe for security. I owe my present excellent health to the fact that I never tried to secure an Australian relic until the 
boriginal had become weary of it, and gone away and left it. 

The Mayor of Baltimore once received from me a black swan feather from the war-dress of the grandson of 
Bungaree, the “King of the Blacks.” I have often wondered whether his Honour thought I jerked that token out 
f the chieftain’s hair while we were engaged in mortal combat. I hope not. Rather than have any misunderstanding 

out it, I will here state that such was not the case. None of the Bungarees and myself ever had any trouble. I never 

ke a harsh word to them; neither did they ever treat me unkindly. Still, we were never intimate. Australia is big 
enough to hold any number of aboriginals and myself, and there are times when I love to dwell in absolute solitude. 

As I write these words, an aboriginal relic smiles grimly down on me 
from the upper shelf of my cabinet. The teeth have gradually fallen out, 
and the lower jaw is tied on with an old shoe-string, but I know it is 
safe for me to be alone in the room with him. e is the only noble 
black man I have ever met. He can be relied on every time. He never 
growls about the scarcity of liquor, and he does not sigh to go on the 
war-path when the sheep grass grows green in the beautiful paddocks of 
Boomanoomana. He is always friendly to the whites. Civilization and 
a round hole through the organ of self-esteem have done much for him. 
, He is the most gentlemanly relic I ever knew. Quiet and reserved, almost ' 

a fault, he sits in my library in company with a stuffed kangaroo, and keeps timid members of the family from going in 

e after dark. 

This relic business, however, is being overdone. Liverpool manufacturers are now getting up New Zealand boar tusks 
made of deodorized rubber, which they say sell away under quotations of Auckland dealers who have to draw their supplies 
rom legitimate sources. And there is made in Birmingham a cast-iron tomahawk, with or without blood stains, that would 

old Bungaree himself. You can furthermore get red pipes of peace, with woven hemp stems, hand-painted, and made in 
(elbourne of Venetian red celluloid, at 18s. a dozen, if you agree to keep quiet about it. I have even seen scalps on the 
iarket, stretched on small eucalyptus hoops, and painted on the under side with true barbaric skill. They are good hand- 

ule scalps, with any style or colour of hair desired, London dyed, warranted thoroughbred aboriginal, but presenting every 
ppearance of having been costumed from the mane or tail of a defunct cabhorse. I hope I shall never live to see this style of 
c-a-brac become popular. A dried scalp, hanging in a bay-window in the west end of London, with a sprig of forget-me-not 
nted on the reverse side, might be unique, antique and hors de combat, but it would not be embonpoint or recherché.— 
m the Australian edition of the St. Jacobs Oil Family Calendar and Book of Health and Humour for 1886. 





| 








As health and good humour go hand-in-hand, the proprietors of St. Jacobs Oil publish, in connection with their advertisements of that marvellous pain-cure, sketches 
ke the foregoing, which aptly illustrate American humour. Happiness is the absence of pain, and millions of people who have used St. Jacobs Oil are now happy, and 
bear testimony to its magical Lealing properties. 
\mong the prominent Australians, who have publiely endorsed St. Jacobs Oil as the best remedy for the cure of pain, are the World’s Champion Oarsman, William 
| Beach; John Rolfe, Champion Bicyelist of Australia ; Messrs. Spofforth, Boyle, and Blackham, of the Champion Cricket Team ; David Scott, the celebrated Football player; 
and many other leading men in all walks of life. The New South Wales contingent to the Soudan included St. Jacobs Oil among their necessary supplies. It cures where 
everything else has failed, and is the only proprietary medicine on earth that ever received gold medals at International and Local Expositions. 
It is an absolute cure for Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Backache, Headache, Toothache, Sprains, Bruises, Scalds, Burns, Stiffness of the Joints and Muscles, Lameness, and 
| ALL PAINS for which an external remedy may be applied. It acts like magic. Price 2s. 6d. per bottle. By post 2s. 9d. Directions in eleven languages accompany 
ch bottle. Sold by Chemists and Druggists everywhere. Every bottle bears our signature on the wrapper as 
| here shown. Tue Cuantes A. VocELer Co., Proprietors, timore, U.S.A.; Great Brirarmy Brancu, 
| eee nthe Ci Limited (Holborn Branch), and Mesars. B Shipley, & Co., Founders’ (4 tle VE; Vile 
Banxers—London: The City imi ranch), and Messrs. Brown, y. ‘0., Founders 
| Court, Lothbury, E.C. New ¥ 84 t ‘Chamical ‘National Bank. i Bank of 


ork, Baltimore, U.8.A.: National 





U. 
Baltimore, and National Union Bank of Maryland. 





Printed by W Ulam Stuart &mith, of No. 30, Loraine Road, Holloway, in the Parish of ®t. Mary, Is!ineton, in the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs, Bradbury, Agnew, & Co., Lombard Stress 
e London, and published by him at No. 55, Pleet Street, in the Parish of >t. Uride. City of Londoa.—>s1eavat, dune 6, 1888, 
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